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AND
Will attend calls day or night in town anil

AND
OF OMEN

and Children A

"0EFICE-- Krt door west of Xorth Mis-wa- n

hotel. Residence ono block north ofj:aoaic building.

J W. M. D.,

AND

Ilurton, weat side
Square.

P. F. Gieeuwo.d. W. D. Oldham.

Q E. M. D.

(Micnosooi'isT)
Treats diacnlt chronic and nervous diseases

and dlbcases or the eyo and ear.
OrncK In Gnrino building opposite Tost

Oftr. Offlce hours 'J to 12 a.m. 1 lo 57:.m

&

Missouui.
OFFICE Oposlte l'ost Office, over Dr.

Gobons officu

Succetsoi to T. C. Harris.
wstice of the Peace &

REAL ESTATE
AND TAX PAYING AGENT
All claims prosecuted before the department

at Washington. Original pension claims will
ncelve special attention, and increase of
pensions will be made a specialty.

SMITL &

flea Estate, Tax. Paying .

AXD

AGENTS.

PUBLIC, ETC.
Hay and sell on commission, male collec-lon- s

examine titles, iiirnlph abstracts, write
of conveyance. Have lor talc largctracts

f the most desirable gracing lands ntloueet
figures either in this or adjoining counties,
well watered, and can give time on payments
totmit pnrcliaR-- r with low rate of inteicst.
Lands ef socially ndnpt- -I lo sheep Talslng, be-
ing lie axed and Tollim'.

REAL

Abstract and Loon Office

Writes contracts ana doeds and raaXes ab-
stracts, loans money on'impioved farms atvntvtnrr cc--kjw mica 01 Jnierri-- i
Ureenea

H.i.
Dealer in and Manufacturer of

AND

Handles nothing bnt the Itcst Material and
felihonly forcashat the lowest prices. ortb
Sidcthe square, Brown's old Stand.

Q M. D.,

and

OFFICE ono door southeast corner square.
Visits in town SI. SO each; In the country SI. 00
per mile. Bills due when patientis dUcbarg-- d

nSO-lj- r.

DR. B.C. AXTELL

Successor to
I. D. TEAECE

Ulworkwarranted
Teeth extracted
without paiii by use
of Devitalized nir.
office South Side

square

P.

&
Continues to practice in all brandies of the

rrofeision. Special attention given to chronic
diseases Office up stairs in brick block north
aide square. Hours from a to 12a. m. and2to
5 p.m.

J F.RICE. MD.

and
gbove & co's.

Drug Stoke.
RESIDENCE With J. W. Bernard.

Ft M. BARNS, M.D.,

&

Will attend all calls promptly,

GIBBS,

S.F.&jurn, H.A. Ktos.

SMITH & RYON,

Hoal Estate Loan
and

, mil buy and tell Farms, city property ana
"aire your life or prop'rty in the bestcom-"Wt- i.

Loan monev at lowest rates ol lntcr- -
, collections promptly attended to. Office

TwFoat&Ueans.

0,
Eclectic

jnu Eire special attention to the treatment
gtironlc diseases. Office over lout's Drug

we.West side square. Office hours from
l.ni.tol2andl p. m. to 5:30 p. m.

Wl T.

at law.
MO

BaiiV.

TO MILLIE.
Fair criticl to you let mo say,
Ere fancy gets well under way.

Although my muso Is nettled,
1 hat aught HVe argument Ihato,
And would be pleased if you would state
What iopIe's cry or nation's fate,

Hy such was ever settled.
It is a deal or empty noise,
A sport for grown up girls and boys,

A riot chiefly mental;
Vet since once more I llnd the time
To do a literary crime,
I reel j on off a hank of rhyme,

3Iy critic, fair and gentle!
1 w Ish I knew how yon are styled

That Is, If Miss or Mrs..
With lips that chide an erring child,

Or onlypontfor kisses;
Hut pass that by : I do not care
What color blushes o'eryour hair,
Or whether you aro young and fair,

Orwhcthet wrinkles Texyou;
But. Millie, take Itnot amiss,
Ifl am bold to tell you this

Von let your pen unsex yon.
Although yon do not critldsc

With unrclc.ntlng.rIgor.
Yet from your bow each arrowilles "

With amazonlan vigor.
That God is wrong, irilobis right,

Isrlaln to saint and sinner,
And surely it seems outorplacc
To sec a w oman try iho case,
And put our cherished hopes to flight,

liy making Bob the winner!
It seems to me that you believe,
We, who have sprung from Mother Evcr
In God's sweet sometime will receive

Saltation universal:
In Eden, long ago, began
The little comedy orman,
But, friend, old Satan fonnd a plan

To ruin the rehearsal;
And, since that time, the play has been
A tragedy all dark with sin.
A heavy i illlan stmts the stage,

The thrusts he makes arc real
And thev are foolish who engage

To play with him In fclicol!
Since nc bate started out to walk

Awhile in thought's dominion,
I think I'm licensed thus to talk,

And freely spend opinion.

This hope of life immortal: where
May dwell the stoic , who could dare-T-

look upon the wild despair
Ihc world would know without II?

'Tis that w hlch keeps us human here,
'Tis that with beauty robes our sphere,
'TIb that which dries the mourner's tear

The skeptic cannot donbt it.
The Moslem on the I'crslan plain,

1 he Indian on thel'lattc,
Although their fancies may he lain,

fetill bate a hope of that.
One o'er Al Sirat thinks to skate.

One dreams of his canoe.
But both with tirelces trnt elate,

A better region view,
lliislngersoll, in mocking tone.

Declares this hope a cheat.
And even tajB Jehoiah's throne

Maybe an empty seat!
He walks abont, from every tomb

The amaranth to tear.
And wrapped In donbt's Plutonian gloom.

He plants the nightshade there!

Why such a Tcllowyou defend,
Whose boat Is in the shallows ; V

False teaching, Millie, yon must know
May drag the pai entB down to woe,

Their offspring to the gallows.
Suppose now, if yon do not mlmi.
Von had some children color bliad,

Andsome mendacious ftllow
Should tell them that the rose is bine.

Or that the sky is yellow;
Ofconrsc It could not change the hue
But, Millie, tell me, would you not
Denounce his falsehood on the spot?
Our God is love, our creed Is duty
That doctrine may be full of beauty,
But makes an idol of onrTeason
And thus coin let 3 ns of high treason,
I war with each presumptuous clod,
IJke Ingersoll, that w ars with God
The glow worm Entering at the star,
That shimmers dimlv from arar!
I beg your pardon for the sin

You find in this reply.
And ere jou get the rolling-pi- n

Just let me say good-by- e.

Scaogsv

X.
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THE MOD.

Holly Bowers had not seen Bet-ti-o

Nixon, but once since the day
he had made the final
to cast her from him, and think no

jj

more about her. That she was al-

ways in his thoughts, there could
be no question. Her figure some
times intruded itself in his way,
when he was mentally scanning r.

field rich with growing corn, or
ladened with colden wheat. In
dreams ho saw that sad sweet face,
beaming upon him in pity and

if not love. The face
he knew he would never foiget.
Her hair of a ruby gold, falling in

disorder about a fore-

head that it was not
to call alabaster was a picture that
he could not forget. Then her
eyes so blue and so sad, were to
him mirrors from heaven. Fre
quently he cried in the anguish of
his spirit:

"Oh my God! my God! why was

I over born to suffer! Why ean't I
die and at once end all this."

His mother, sometimes heard

her sou in his sleep scream out for
mercy, and knowing how keen his
sufferings were, and how power-

less she was to relieve him, she

night after night moiQtened his

pillow with her tears,

Fall had grown sterner,

sterner, until it seemed almost
ready to shake of the brown au-

tumn, and assume thehoaiy frosts
of winter. Nightly the ice ou the
streams froze thicker and thicker,
though the sun shining upon
them during the day as regularly
melted them away. The frosts had
grown heavier, and heavior, and
the ground became frozen harder
and harder, until it was solid al-

most all day long.

Farmers were gath-
ering in corn.

Holly had but a small job to

gather what had been leftirom the
ramgeB of JoneB' breechy horses.
But he gathered it in, and put it
in the crib. His father noted the
Binnllnooo o the crop""ivitli a sinile
and asked his son if he thought
the rats would not become dis-

gusted with them and abandon
their promises. Holly assured
him that the crop would bo better
another year. Ho said that he now
had the fences strong enough to
defy the breachy old gray or
Jones, and all her followers, and
that he had the soil in proper
shape and would make it tell next
spring. Xr. Bowers was not in-

clined to actually his
son. Ho was not at
anything, and inclined to treat all
misfortunes as a huge joke rather
than a reality. He had

at the saw mill down on Big
Creek for all winter and being
really and except
when under the influence of liquor
quite made an excel-

lent mill hand. His wages wero
small of course, as they must nec-

essarily be ia this isolated
but as much as they were

they went toward the support of
himself and family.

Old Tom Bowers had seemed to
become popular since his arrest on
the false charge of stealing horses.
Ho had the ot many
who had regarded him with indif-
ference before. They began to

beon
honest, that he was
that he was good natured. Even
when suffering he
nevei since uttered a word of

complaint against his
but when he spoke of the matter
at all mentioned them kindly, or
got off a joke at the expense of
some one. Holly had heard it
said from more than one, that
Tom Bowers would make a much
better than they
had at that time in the
Some of this talk was earnest, but
as yet Tom Bowers treated it as
a joke.

One night us Holly lay on his
bed, striving to drive the image of
Bettie Nixon from his mind, he
was stattled by hearing the tramp
of horses. Having so
been aroused by Jones' herd he
naturally supposed that it was
them come again to make an in
spection of the fences, to see if
there was any of mak-

ing a breach in them next year.
Holly started to his feet, and draw-

ing the diminutive curtain abide,
looked out into the night. Tho
moon was shining and the scene

lighted up. To his
surprise ho saw a party of men on

horseback. Every horse had a rid-

er, and every rider was armed as
if he was out on some warlike

Such a midnight scene
in time of peace was enough to ex-

cite tho curiosity of any one.
Holly was careful not to awaken
any ot the mambers o the family,
but slipped from the room, crept
into a passage and from thence
into a sort of a shed room or sum-

mer kitchen where he stopped
to listen. He was now only a few
paces from tho road, and as the
men rode by could overhear any
remark that they might make. To
his utter surprise he discovered
that they all wore masks made of
black and white cloth on their
faces.

"Who they wero he could only
surmise from their forms, and
their dress. Many of tho horses he

Ho saw the favorite
riding horse of Mr. Nixon and his
son, Joe. There were tho horses
of Pack Hubbard and his father
as well as the horses of Mr. Jones,

and others, each having a masked
rider on thoir backs.

"What in tho world can it mean?
Holly asked himself. "Is it possi-

ble that all our best neighbors
have left their beds on this cold
night to go out
over the Then the
thoupht occurred to him that it
might be possibly a gang of rob-

bers after another batch of horses.
But this opinion v was quickly
changed by hearing tho voice of
Pack say:

"Here's whar old Tom Bowers
lives. D'ye recon, if. he kcowed
wliBt we're up to ho wouldn't try
to hinder us?"

"No. I tell that Bow-

ers haint got no ToVe fur that old
witch, nur does he know anything
about the strange feller that comes
there."

"Wall, Holly can't say aB much"
said Pack, a strong
feeling of dislike for the young
farmer.

'I don't know about Holly.
"Don't ho know more n he'U tell.

Haint father and I tried to pump
him about thet stranger and he
won't give us a single word o'
it."

"It don't makeno difference, no
how," said Joe Nixon. "We'll
soou have that stranger in our
hands, and then if he don't give
it all to us he can swing. If he
ain't a horse thief, he's
else that's worse."

Holly gave a violent start and
clasped his hand to his head. He
understood the cause of this great
martial array. This band of mount-

ed horsemen were a mob going
to Mother Hodge 's to arrest and
perhaps hang tho stranger. His
heart for a moment stood still. In
his ho saw tho old
gray head and oyes, as

the mother kneeled and begged
the blood thirsty mob to spare her
son. That old woman who had
been so kind to him, who had Bav--

own 'mother? and'
liatl so often' him.
Could he endure this night to lay

in bed and know that
she was the fury of a mob? Per-

chance they would even drag her
from her home and she snffer

and cruelty, and mifht
be put to deuth. There is no
knowing what ends tho fury of
man may decend to when a mob
is fully roused.

Holly dressed Ho
had no definitely formed plan
save that he had determined at
the risk of his own life to follow
the mob, and if there was any
possible chance to Tender any aid
to his he would do so.
He used the utmost caution not to
arouse any of his relatives, and
slipped from the house into the
yard so noislessly that his mother,
who was a light sleeper, was not
awakened. The moon was still
shining, but he noticed that the
sky was becoming slightly overcast
with clouds, the feathery edges of
which wero to dim the
lustre of luna s fair face. Back in
the norf hwest there tras a heavier
bank of them,, and the wind was
cold and raw enough for him to
expect a snow before muny hours
had passed. Holly did not wait
long to reflect on tho

of tho weather. He knew
a near way across tho woods to
the cabin on Big Creek. By tak-

ing this footpath he would be en-

abled to reach the cabin several
minutes ahea J of the mob, and
might be in time b warn the
stranger to flee for his life. He
pulled on his cap as he emerged
from the house and set off through
the woods on a run.

Tho night winds sighed through
the tall tree tops, and rustled the
dead leaves at his feet. Many of
them which had clung
to their parent stems, up to this
moment, were loosened and fell to
join tho dead that
strewed the ground at the feet of
the hurrying boy.

Young Bowers was not inclined
to be in the least and
yet as he heard the winds sough-

ing through the trees, and the
moon became so shrounded that it
gave scarco light enough for him

1 to see his way, he felt a sort o
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curious awe-inspir- ed feeling take
possession of him. Ho realized
that this night might become the
witness of ono of tho foulest mur-
ders that had ever been recorded
in the annals of crime. Men some
times become mad, and when they
organize into a mob, what are they
but a band of outlaws? Holly was
trembling like a leaf, and yet, al-

though he realized that he might
be endangering himself, he was
determined and ran on as rapidly
as ho could. Ho had not traversed
half the way, when ha felt a thin
feathery flake of snow upon his
cheek. It was only ono flake, and
in itaol insignificant, but others
wero falling, and era he had
reached tho house tho ground was
enshrouded with a white sheet
of snow.

Tho moon was now completely
hidden, and it was quite dark. Hol-
ly listened but could hear nothing
of the mob.

"Thank Heayen, I am in time."
he exclaimed. Hurrying to the
door of the little cabin he rapped.
There came no answer from within
and he began to hope that the oc-

cupants were gone . At this mo-

ment he heard the sound of the
mob approaching. They were on-

ly a few hundred yards down the
creek, under the bank where they
had halted to arrange their plans.
They had come to realize their
undertaking might in itself be
dangerous, and they wished to ac-

complish their purpose with as

little blood shed as possible. Hol-

ly could hear an occasional snort
from one of the horses, or the
stamp of a hoof inthejsnowand by
bending his ear close to the
ground made out a faint, indistinct
Hum of voices.

"There's no time to wait," said
the youth. "If they are here they
must go or-- in five minutes they
will be shot."

Again he rapped loader, and
rnore;excitedly than before. - Now-!1i-

hoars a noise within. At the
same time he hears a noise with-

out. The latter is the noise of
men creeping foward from tree to
tree with guns in their hands like
a line of skirmishers going into
battle. Some of these men had
served in tho war and had grovvn
accustomed to bloodshed. Holly
felt his blood run cold. In a low
but excited voice he calls:

"Aunt Hetibel, aunt Hetibel,
open the door quick."

"Who's there," he heard a
strange voice from within ask. At
the same moment there comes a
click, as if some kind of a weapon
being put in readiness for firing.
The voice was not the woman's
and might not the stranger detain
him until it was too late.

"Open the door," he whispered.
"Open quick, before it is too late.
They are coming to kill you."

Then he heard from within a
half smoothered scream, and knew
that tho old woman was roused
from her bed. A moment later and
ho heard her say in a whisper.

'Quick, for heaven sake open,
and the voice of Mrs. Hodge said:
Come in, come in."

Holly darted into tlie lionoo mul
the door was closed. Within all
was plutonian darkness. Some
one scratched a match to make a
light, but he immediately blew it
out before it had had time to flare
up.

"That won't do." Holly whis-

pered. They can see through the
windows, and cracks, and will rid-

dle the house with bullets."
"Who is it? What is it?" ask-

ed Mrs. Hodge.
"A mob."
"A mob, what do they want?"
"They are coming to kill or

capture that man," Holly answer-
ed, pointing to whera he had seen
the dark form of the tall stranger
faintly outlined by the momentary
glow of a match.

There was a moment of death
liko silence, during which they
heard the sound of footsteps fro m
without coming slowly toward the
house.

"They are coming," said Holly.

Then I will let them know that
I am not to be dragged out and
hung liko a dog," said the tall

young stronger, and Holly again
heard tho click of a pistol.

"No, no, Albert; don't, don't!"
cried the woman, seizing his arm
and clinging to it.

"Would you see mo hung like a
dog?" he a9ked. "Hang when yon5

know I am innocent?"
"They do not, can not know

you," said the woman, still cling-
ing frantically to his arm.

"Yes, but an arrest, being de-

tained but for a day, a single hour
would be fatal, I am innocent,
mother; you know that 1 am inno-
cent, yet if I should fall into the
hands of these half-savag- e men
my life wopkl,not be worth a
sir aw.

Holly was astonished. Never
before in his life had he heard
this Btrange man address this wo-

man as mother. Though he had
known that there was a very close
tie of relationship between them,
he had not known that theyweio
mother and son. Tho sounds
without grew more alarming Men
could be heard giving orders as
if they were directing others and a
great commotion was without.

Holly tried to pierce the gloom
without with his eyes but could
not. He saw what he thought to
be a great body of men moving
forward in the whirling snow a3
if to surround the house. It was
too late to fly, and to him there
seemed no other chance than to
surrender. He discovered by
what ho could hear and see of that
moving mass ofmen that they had
been greatly reinforced.

Mrs. Hodge and her son were in
one corner of the room holding a
consultation. The consultation
was hurried and soon over. Hol-

ly was still trying to pierce tho
gloom, and make out the number
of men surrounding the house,
when he felt himself touched on
the arm.

"Well, what do you want?" he
asked. rz. -

"Do yon know those men?" ask-

ed the stranger in a whisper.
"Some of them I do."
"They are your neighbors?"
"Yes."
"And friends."
"Some of the men are my best

friends."
"Well, Holly, you have been

very kind to us, but I can not ask
you to stay here and risk your life
with me."

"What, are you going to resist?
"Most assuredly I am. They

are not officers of the law and come
here to take me without any au-

thority or process of law. I will
die before I will be taken. A
week later I should make no resis-anc- e,

but now it is death. There
is no need, howevei , of you risk-
ing your life hero. Open tho door
and go out to your friends, and
tell them I will not surrender.
Tell them that I will die where I
am."

"But your mother?"
"We will die together."
Eor a moment horror seemed to

freeze the blood in th" veins of the
youth. He could hear the line of
the attacking force surrounding
Mip Iiougo, and hegnn to roooon
that he might bo construed to be
one of these people ha had come
to save. To open tho door would
be to invite a volley of rifle and
pistol shots, or perhaps an arrest
as an accomplice. But the mo
ment for action had come; the at-

tacking force could be heard at
the door,

TO BE CONTINUED.

Scenes in Central America.

Malicalan, Guatemala
February Gth, 1S89, J

For the Gbathic.

Since our last we have travelled
ovei the great central cordilleras
between the two oceans and we are
now in the low, hot, coast country
along the Pacific sea-shor- e. In
four days the change has been
from a land of frost to a torrid
clime where summer is perpetual
and all plant life is ever green.
Tho annual ilower of home that
is killed by the first frost, even
while its terminal buds are bloom-
ing, here becomes a perennial flow
er ana otten torms a tree. The
mustard seed may become a tree

I as well as the cotton-plan- t, tho

'fli3aBi--a'ijaife-i!f4- -

castor-bea- n, the holly-hoc- k and
many others, all of which are seen
here much larger than the average
peach tree at home. Coffeo pick-
ing is now tho chief employment
of all and ripe red berries and
white bloom are seen on tho samo
tree. Tho orange, cocoa-nu-t, pino
apple, plantain, bread fruit, ens-tar- d

fruit, mango, aligatar pear
and pomgwrtqteg are all ripe and
in aboddance.All green vegeta-
bles including string beans,-gree- n

corn, onions and lettuce wereton
the table to-da- y for dinner, Be-

sides blackberries aro in the mar-
ket. There is perhaps no country
in the New World bo blessed with
every clime and product as Cen-
tral America. At present tho
plateau county and its people are
passing through a very mild win-
ter where frost is oftenseen, while
on tho summit of some of tho ex-

tinct volcanoes tho climate is very
cold and ice and snow are not un-
usual. Erom these elevations to
tho sea shore during the past
week we passed through every
climate and season that we find at
home, and all the products we saw
between Upper Canada and tho
Isthmus country, wo have seen
during the past ten days. The
climate in any given locality re-

mains the samo during the year
and by a regular exchange of pro-
ducts the upland people onjoy all
the products of the torrid zone
while living in a temperate climate.
There in the low hot coast country
the people may havo apples,
peaches, potatoes and other pro-
ducts at all season3 from tho
plateau country. In reallity there
is but little difference in the tem-
perature except Central America
has six months rain and six
months of drouth, henco in every
port, some form of irrigation
is needed during half tho year,
while during the other half all the
roads, fields, and public grounds
must have a system of drainage to
saro land, and prevent floods.

In one day during tho past week
we saw fields of corn that had
been gathered in December and
other fields that wero yet in roast-ing-e- ar,

and some wheat harvest
was not yet finished only an hour's
travel down the mountain. Thus
ono traveling in this country can
hardly tell what a tlay may bring
forth. Iu the cities ?e find much ,.
modern culture, while in tho coast
country most of tho natives uso
only a narrow girdlo, hat ana san-
dals, while in a tew Indian huts
along the way wo saw many who
wero entirely destitute of any
kind of clothing. They were moro
liko so many wild hairless apes
than human beings. The chil-
dren were far up among tho wild
fruit trees and out on tho limbs
much the samo as tho great
sarahuates (monkeys) we havo
seen on tho coasts. They too
would run from us as did the lat-
ter and tho fruit of the palm,
bannana, orange and pine apple
were the chief food ol each. As
we near the towns the women aro
nude only from tho waist up but
the men are seen in all places with
only a small front clout which
hangs from a belt in place of a
0irdle. This is also used by tho
women of tho interior along the
border of Honduras. This was
the garb of a recent guide who
decended the coast range with us.
When we hired him he liad panld
bnt on leaving tho town or Indian
village all but his girdle or clout
cloth was laid aside and thus with
about one hundred pounds of bag-
gage strapped on his naked back
he made better time than a pack
mule could have :!one. And so in
all our lonely ramblings ono of
these hardy creatures constitnes
all the company wo havo save our
tntliful hnran and nuin arms.

Has all gone well? perhaps your
readers might ask. So far as our
faithful guide, yes; but since our
last we have been visited by
thieves again and our cash ac-

count suffered loss, but after three
days, hard travel we reclaimed all
in the Indian village of Totoni-capa- n

where the chief of police
rendered us good service after
which we continued onr way wiser
and no worso off. One rarely
needs side arms when ho has them,
but will likely need them when he
is without them. Yet withall, this
is a fine country and all foreigners
receive every assistance that thf
government and its officials can
well give, hence when wo leave for
North America it will be with
only the best wishes for tho land
and new found friends we leave be-

hind. Rambler.

Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

The Best Salve in world for Cuts,
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Eover
Sores, Salt Eheum, Tetter, Chap-
ped Hands, Chilblains Corns, and
all Skin Eruptions, and positively
cures Piles, or no pay required.
It is guaranteed to give perfect
3atisfaction, or money refunded.
Price 25 cents per box. For Balo
by ! A. Grovo it Co.
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